NILLICHKANKIE 
To be ſurg with it: own p oper Tuus. 


The Lads began to claw chen, 
Wrth dword and Teigett iv their Hands, 

vwherewich bey wete nos flow then 
da Uick.m Clark im cn their Crowns 
the Lads tegen to claw then 


2 Oe htink 29d Bank o'te di ch and ſtank, 


hor tek among them a tben 
Tte But e- Box g many knocks 
their Riggars pey's for a then ; 
Ties got their pakes with ſudden firakes, 
which their grief be / ſaw thea 
And dude duns upon het Kumps, 
the leds tegen io fs then 
3 fler Skipe about, 2nd Jeant about 
dei flag among them 1 then, 
The E-g/h blades got btoken Heads, 
their Crown! ber ei1ve in twa then, 
The Dur x and Decor, made their lalt hour, 
ſuch was rhe'r final fa then, 
. They thought the Devil had been there 
that give them ſuen 8 paw then, 
4 Fack Preibyter znd's Covenant, 
came Whigging up the Hill, then, 
Thought Higb land Trews, would nat refſu 
for to ſubſetibe hi: Bill then, 
ln illies name. he thought 12 ane 
would flon the Deed at a, then, 
ut bet one tel Sh c, with many knock, 


1 ciy d, Vbrry Whiggs a:, then, 


5 dir Hugb M dow, ni.h bis Men true, 
came d · p ping o're the Brink, then, 

The H:gev Lech, that teared ſuch, 
they b. e 2 hond ick then, 

The t ue Melis, his gate bar grnes 
zun came up n tas, then 

None couid witbfiand his heavy haud 

- he tirake with ſuch a paw then, 

6 Ob ono Ri, oh en RI, , | 
why ſhould ne loſe Kirg James then, 

O rigen de, O rigen dic! 
het dreak all hims, Banes; ꝛhen 

Fure nfo but ſtiy a while, 
to ſpeck a word or tua, then, 

And take a ſttake upon bim's teck, 
before him garg zway, then, 

7 Fy for ſhame bim's twa for ane, 

. and yer hers. win the day, then, 

King Jams: 
becaule they fled way, then, 


Hao beat him's Brons like Highland Trews 


ard made as Jong e flay, then, 
Her kepr ber'd King, that Sacred thing, 
ard Willy bad gon away, then. 
£ Now Shentlemen and Caveleers ; 
come joyn with ber naue ſeil, then; 
For to root out the Deich Recrulr, 
and ding them down to Heil then 
wen meer 27 ine tor our King Jawes; 
and thank is no great pn then 
Yo fer him on bis Royal Thion 
let eatb man have his ain ihen 


| ' AVERS an! bis Higbland men, 
come down upon the Rave then 
ho being out gave many »Clone 


ſe Togetder came, 


Red Coats fhould be hang d up 


An ANSWER to 


KILLYCHRANKIE = 


To be ſurg with the Tune »f Killschrankie: 
VOWAgblaad nen with Tongue and Pen 
& what need you ſo to boni then, 
at Kiilichr ankie what you wan, 
it was unto your loſs then, 
My Loid Dundee the beſt of ye, 
into the Fields did fa then, 
And gtæat Pitcurr, fell in a furr 
ho could rot win zwa then., | 
2 and at Dur tel, right faſt you fell, 
tay you thought well to win then, 
But fy for ſhame | ſcarce «aq tell, 
bos co rhe Hills you ran then. 
O Furs 2j/5, but Bay a while, 
to ſpeak 2 word or twa then, 
With eaket Trews, and heavy news; 
unta the Hills you draw then, 
2 AtCrombd*lbiil, you got ycur fill, 
for you we did not ſpate then, 
To teat your Bones tiltzo te the flones; 
you tan with Surtoks bare then, 


And many crak behind your back, 


- fenſyne we never faw then; 
Tout kvols face hath little Grace, 
280 do op at g then; 
4 The Buches Leude like uoru Cards; 
planted on Ale hills chen, 
w make 2 ſham; 
their. will chen, 
At Aberdeen they did come in, 
bot there they durſt not Ray then, 
Nor make attempt for fear that Hemp: 
at length cheir cecks ſhould draw chey 
5 From Aberdeen in halt they hy; 
unto Donorer, tame theo, 


thioking to 


Where Earl of Marche! then did Ty 


a Mn of worthy fame then, 
And General Buchan did demand, 
bis Hauſe cher they might have thets: 
But he ſo bravely did defend, | 
I hat they prov'd but like Knaves theto, 
6 They hois'd up fail, and turn'd theit tal 
and ftra'ight towards the North then, 
Aud for to join to get ſome Coyn, 
fra the Esil of Seaforth theo 
But he was wiſer then they thought; 
and never thiaks to part ſua, 
Wirh what he got by his good lot, 
like Fools from thence their way ga-: 
7 Ther's Fres dere is Lord, ard Olipbant, 
and Dxg!2/s them all thiee 1here 3 
We have berezv'd them of their holds 
no more now they can @d thete 
And Davie Graham thinks meikic ſhaws 
Wich the Earl of Daunke! tben 
And turn - Coat Per, looks now 10 ble 
himſelf he's like to hang then 
8 Dun ſermliag drives his ſpur-gaid Horſg 
and duchan hi ps with wand then, 
Cannon like a weary Corſs 
follows up the Band rhen, 
My Lord Seaforth flies frac the North. 
unto the Courz to dwell there 
He's made a ſwear for maby Yew, 
ke never. cwill Rebel mair. Toy 


